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All comumunientions for this papes should
secompanied by the name of the anthor, ubc.rt
necessarily lurﬁmhlkukm. but ns evidenes of
good il on the part of the writer, Write
only on one side of the paper. Be lnrly
earefnl in giving names and o w have
all letters or Bgures plain and

The Ups und Downs of Business Men.

The recent death of one of the old-
time merchant-princes of Boston, who
leaves an insolvent estate, and the still
more recent failure of an old-cstablished
Boston house that had weathered the
three great finnneial storms of 1857, 187
and 18530, recalls to the  Traceller some
remarkable instances of financial roin
cansed by speculation in ontried fields.

In 1555 there waza large firm engaged
in the boot and shoe business, probably
at that time the larsest in Buston, which
concluded to dissalve. The aggregute
of the available cash means of the firm
was 1,200,000, The senior partner in-
vested liis money in paying securities,
and diesd n few years afterwards, having
donbled his capital; the junior partner
did the snme, and when he died he had
nearly treblod the amount. The other

ner necepted the honorary position
of president of o lank, and hecame in-
terested in wild-cat speculations in min-
ing and new inventions, and to-day he
is almost a pruper.  About forty years
ago a young man began ns porter in o
large coneern on South Market Street;
he rose gradually from one position to
another till e bad acquired knowledge
and money enough to start for himself,
and he chose the then new field of St
Louis. By indvstry, application and
shrewidness be became one of the lead-
inz merchants of that eitv.  About
lﬂ'ttlt.\' Years o he dw'iﬂm! to retire
from active business and return to  his

native State. He hal n  elenr
cach  fortune of  S00000, Pur
chasing  a  besntiful  estate with-
in  twenty imiles of Hoston, and

adding thereto by elegant and costly
buildings and outboildings and con-
servatories, e settled down to enjoy
himself. But he was vot satisfied.  He
saw that others had more than e pos-
sessedd 3 he coulid not oo back to the old

one brief year, from being possessor of
$900.000 he was to all intents a pauper,
| and died a recipient of charity.

In 1843 a ym:mm from a neigh-
boring town, who bean a fortunate
business man till the crisis of 1837,

acquired a second and handsome for-
tune.  In a day, a5 it were, he Jost all,
and he had not money enough to bu
his noonday meals. Not discou

he hegan agnin at the bottom, and laid
the foundation for athird fortune, which
was destined to be threefold greater
than the other two. But he was a man
never to be satisfied.  Three years ago
| e could have sold out his immense real
estate and realized $3,500,000  Three
months ago be was forved to borrow
money from his friends for the actual
necessities of himself and family.
—————e

An Extravagant California Farmer.

Lucky Baldwin's Ranch, near Los
| Angeles, says the San Francisco Chron-
| fele, is becoming as well known th h-
{ out the country ss the palatial hotel that
| bears his name, and many noted Enst-
ern capitalists, on their visit to Califor-
nia, make a point of visiting the south-
ern counties on purpose to take a view
[ of his farm.  Last week a well known
| New York financier arrived in Los An-
| geles on n visit, and on the following
morning was up bright and early to
make atour of the ranch under the guid-
!:tm-e of his host. This gentloman was
' loud in his encominms of all he saw—
| the semi-tropical fruits, the fine erops,
' the broad pastures—and then he asked
to see the famous stock of animals of
which he had heard so much.  Wend-
ing their way towanls the stables some
'two miles distant, they came scrossa
| ten-acre field of wild flowers, which,
| from their variety and brilbancy of hues,
astonished the stranger.,  “ Yes," said
his host, with a quiet smile, * that's
my polishing crop,” and when his guest
turned to him with an  inquiring gaze,
he resumed:  ** You see, | need o great
deal of beeswax to polish the furniture

drudgery of business tp increase his pile, | of the Baldwin, and that’s the bees'

and in an evil hour he' came seross one
of those plausible men whoe pointed out
to him the sure way through which by a

pasture.” The visitor was puzzled, but
still, remembering on what a vast sealo
some affairs in California were conduct-

started afresh. A few years found him | was killed by the locomotives of abloat-
at the top of the ladder, his eredit good | ed co m. referred him to
and his transactions immense; he had | the company’s connsel, whom, ha

, |1y questioned the lawyer.

some distance ol

| Senatorship with

single stroke he coull double his for- | ed, be simply made a note of it. A few
tupe, He yielded, and invested his all | inclosures passed, they eame on a large
in u patent that was not worth the P):E'.r field, in which were pastured immense
it was written on, and that man to-day | flocks of sheep, and when his guest ex-
is lnboring hani to gain daily brewd fur] sre<sed his wonder st their nombers,
himself and fuomily. llis host remarked quietly that it was
In 1858 oue of the Il':uliu;_'t'nmmi.-wiunInul abad hog crop.” ¢ Hogerop!™
dry-goods merchants in Boston over- | exclaimed his companion. * Why, these
reached his competitors in trade and | are sheep.” True,” said Mr. Bald-
made himself whole in that terrible | win, ** but pnslnraﬁ: is scarce this year,
financial erisis, when most of our lead- | and many prefer shesring their flocks
ing houses went to the wall. As eol-| and then killing them to n the hogs
Interal security for notes given for about | that command a good price in the San
30,000 he took shares in an uncom- | Francisco markets, while sheep are al-
pleted railroad conneeted with & coal | most worthless.”™  Cur financier |
mine.  Diseovering that this stock held | to imagine he was being quizzed, but
as collateral “wjresntd more than o | on s«eoond thought he &&ms\l‘lﬂ’gﬁd
m;uri:_v--i the whole stock, be employ- | that this might be also the case and
ed brokers in Wall Street to bear the held his tongue. Crossing this small
stoek and buy it up for s song.  Hesue- | plain they eame to o field that was be-
eecided, and e afterwards admitted that | g plowed, and, driving up to a team,
be cleared 2400000 by the operation. | Mr. Baldwin drew up and asked how
The war came on, and he sneceeded in | they worked. The guest glanced anxi-
obtaining from the Government several | ously st his wateh and  execlaimed ;
contracts. At the close of thewar | “I've only an hour to spare, and
be coald chink out at least two millions | want 1o see some of horses.™
of dollars in =olid ensh.  But he was not |« Well, look at tenm,*"
satisfied. There were sach men 3| was the reply; “how do they work,
Oakes Ames and John B, Alley, of the | James?" he continued to the driver.
Enion Pacific: Tom Seott, of the Penn- | * The hay is quiet, but the sorrel is a
svivanin Central: Jay Gould, of the | little skittish, sir,” the plowmsn an-
Erie, and  Vanderbilt, who eoull dis | swered. * Oh, bother," said the strang-
eount him four to one. and be wanted | er; 1 want to look at your thorough-
to beonewiththem.  dovernment lands | bweds, tod not at plow-horses, ™ W
and  Governnent  appropriations and | do yon think I paid for them?*” said Mr.
Great Western Railroml sehemes were | Baldwin, quietly. < Oh, perhaps 3500
all the rage, swd e went in, secing in | for the span.’”  ** Multiply it by ten and
the future his two millions swelling to i you are pearer the mark,™ was the re-
ten millions. He has o=t his own|ply. *Five thousand dollars!" ex-
money and fed his neighbors to ruin, | elaimed the in almost speech-
and Is to-day an object of pity. ilm astonishment. “And then make it
Thirty years ago o young and prom- | four times as moch and you've got the
ising lawver was retained by o milvoad | corneet  figure,””  * Twenty thousand
m-rpuratfum in New Evgland, then ishor- | dollars ! echoed the guest, “and what in
ing under great difficalties.  He soon | thunder are they?" “Omly Grinstead
got at the true inwandness of the situa- | and Butherford.™ < Here, let me

tiom, and, availing hinself of the knowl-
y Investod rght and left in its secu-
rities at Jow fipures.  Those soonritios
afterward becwne appreciative valnes,
and ho- found himseli almost a million-
aire, He purchased a splendid estate,
betame a libersl pareon of the ars; a
leading agriculturist, nid was est
for his benevolence.  His income was
almost princely, but others were wortk
maore, and he was still young,  His am-

bition was to mount to the lop, and in

away,”" was the stranger’s reply. **
you tarn acres of flowers into furniture

polish, sod flocks of into a
crop, [ ean believe, but that you put to
the plow two of the finest Ihomughhmds
in Ln.rmc 3, I’ never eredit.™ And,
~ Baldwin's assurances that the
t work was of benefit to the horses,
that illustrions stranger swallowad the
flower and hog stories, but would never
believe that it

the plow" with ‘mo_ oy

How the Of Horse Was Appraised.

A homy-handed old farmer entered
the offices of one o!“ltlebig railroad
companies  Saturds; inquired for
the man -huemnkﬁﬁur horses which

!oung. thus addressed : «um.
was driving home one evening wevk
** «Been drinking ?** sententions-
“I'm Center-
pole of the local Tent of Rechabites,™
said the farmer.  “That doesa’t answer
my question,” replied the man of the
law: “Isawa man who was boiling
drunk vote the prohibition ticket last
vear.” “Hadn't tasted liquor since the
big flood of 1846, said the old msn.
“Go ahesd.” I will, n‘nin-. And
when [ came to the crossing of your
soulless monopoly, it was pretty dark,
and—zip! along came your train, no
bells rung, no whistles tooted, contrary
o lh:l::‘atuh's in surll_:btm-s mud;:l’nl
provi , and agin granger s
sions, and—whoop! away went my off
hoss a-scootin’ over the telegraph wires.
When I had dug myself out’n a swamp
and pacified the other
eritter, T found that t off-hoss was
dead as Smith; nothing valuable
about him but kis shoes, which
have bmuﬁht say eight cents for old
iron. We M “Well, you want
A for that ‘eére off horse?" said the
awyer, with a searcely repressed sneer.
1 kinder should,von see, ' said the farm-
er frankly, *and I don’t care about suing
it, though posably I'd get a vendict;
for juries out in our town is mostly made
up of farmers, and they kinder help ench
other as a matter of Sﬁnl'iple in these
cases of stock Killed by railromds.'
+ Andd this *ere off-hoss," said the coun-
sel, mockingly, * was a Hambletonian
eolt out of an Abdallah mare, with sev-
enteen Messenger crosses, wasn't he?
He was rising four years, as he had been
for several seasons past, and had shown

Tea Broeck’s Wonderful Nile and What
It Means,

To simply say that Ten Broeck ran a
ﬂﬁhinl;m;wmrﬂhahum
idea to the ordinary mind. It is some-
to say that the fastest timwe ever
before was 1:41§, but even that
basis of comparison does not convey 1o

esti

mi;éhl run over the Short

to Cincinnati in 3h. 5m. 19s. e might
run over the Louisville and Great South-
ern Road to Nashville in 5h. 41m. s,

He might give the through sleepinrcar
to New York several hmmuﬁ

inahesd of it. He might w-gbﬁ
round the earth at the equator in 37
days 16 hours, and travel the average
distance to the moon in 276 days und 8
minutes. To appreciate the renoe
between the time of Ten Broeck aad
the best time ever made before we must
take the minimum measurement. He
ran about 53 feet in ane second, He
beat the best time on record by two sec-
ondds ; that is, inthe ssme time be could
have run about 106 feet over a mile.
Tem Broeck conld not hold out very long
at such s mte of but fur that mnt-
ter neither eun a locomotive be kept up
to its highest rate of speed for any great
distance. The iron horse must lzll'. like
the horse of flesh and blood and sinews.,
When we ﬁ:h!km;m' fast mail-truins and
through 4 that over-
come Mnmmﬁm.“
consider the fact that there are stop-

2:25 on a half-mile track in the mmd,
hadn’t he?

but wouldn't 1ake it becanse you wm}m &

going to win all the purses in the grand
cirenit with him, and then going to move
to Nevada and buy a silver mine and
proceeds® O, I've
heard of thst horse before.” [
there’s n mispike somwhere, souny,”
said the old fal r, with an air of sur-
prise; “my hoss was got by the old
man Butt's roan pacing-hoss, l‘r’kleo(l
Lemont, out’n & walluyed, ne seeount
mare of my own, and now that he's
nine
v

dead, [ may say that he was tm-_ntE-
next . Trot?  Why Fred 'H?'l
hoss that he was fined for furious dri n*
of, waus old Defter nl:m;;!ide of him!
Sixteen thonsand dollars?  Bless youar
soul, do you think 'm a darn fool, or
any one else is? It is true 1 was mude |
an offer for him the last time 1 was in
town, and for the man looked kinder |
simple, and you kvow how it is with |
hoss-trading, 1 asked the fellow more'n |
the animal might have been worth.
asked him sixty-five dollars, ‘but I'd
have taken forty dollars.” * Forty dol-

lars!™ gsped the lawyer, “ forty dol-
“Yes," replied the fu

Lars!** the farmer,
meekly ard a;mlu?imllr. “it kinder
Inoks 1 big sum, 1 know, for an old hoss,
but that ere off hoss could a mighty
hig load, considering. ‘hen | was
kinder shook up, the pole of my
wmnmhml.aadllmmfuuw
barness fixed, and there’s my loss of |
gma;lud all that t:m-mrt.;:.ﬂ hﬁuy!ﬁh. :m! i
‘s about square.” r whis- |
Eiled -ohl?' to himself - "m 1"l be |
dozed ! and filled out a check for |
500, * Sir,” said be, covering the ald ‘
man's hand, * yon are the first honest
man | have ever met in the course of a !
I axs;-rdhnu:col 23 years, the farmer |
w horse was worth less than |
O!.W. and couldn’t trot better than

without training. Here also is o froe
;mnglurn:zl;-:ﬁ und your male heirs in
wi huve a young boy to
teach him telegraphing and find him
slmdyanﬁlmwaﬁumlnvmt."
Md?dm the check and
depart ing his brawny with
llislml'll}'hlhlilﬁtrhm h as he nn.1
with the remark: | "d fetch !
him on the honest tack! Last hoss [
W:ls’;ﬁu&w’:um.ldll
Zot was terest. *
is the best policy.’ "-—!’m
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—A strong spring bed—a bed of early
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And you had been offered |
£16,500 for him the day he was killed, | Broeck goes

BUesSs | e when

and change of engines that are

ike trave by relays. When Ten
me, if he goes by ril,the
that the Lexington ex-
press will attain, even over

mile of road, will ot equal that at
which he ran on Thursday, and the mile
stones will seem to pass him very slow-

him in one hi:ﬁk revolation befure

s — e W
“ We Passed %

It's one thing to have an object in

life, it is quite another o know

hen aiming at it. Many begin
:dl. h::ﬁrldmeﬁ.oflbljcm

then their life is more Lo gu wrong
1) (o b, The Sullowing i ont pes

straigh before us, " he said o bitm
1 t us, "' id to puint-
ing to the Polar star.

“ Yes."

“Wu-ll.l!'m have nothing to do bat to
keep the boat straight in that direc-
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